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PREFACE. 


T is common, when any new work makes its appear- 
ance, for the Editor or Author to inform his read- 
ers of the design and leading cause thereof. 

It isnot only in compliance with this custom, but 
from necessity, that I detain the reader with a concise 
account of the spring and origin of this Work. 

Having been engaged for severai years as a tutor of 
children as well as grown People of Colour, it has ne- 
cessarily brought me more to a knowledge of their si- 
tuation, on account of learning; and in the course of 
my engagements as a teacher, I have had thoughts 
of Lessons that might be introduced into the school, 
which my finances would not permit meto provide ; and 
therefore my scholars have been deprived of what must 
have been highly useful to. them: this, together with 
the slender income arising from the school, induces me 
to attempt this work ; whereby I shall have an oppor- 
tunity of introducing such selections as may be benef- 
cial in schools, as well as useful to my fellow-creatures. 
And I know of no way in which I can be better employ- 
ed, than in opening a source of information so much 
needed by the poor and illiterate part of the communi- 
tye I have long lamented that there has not been a 
more effectual door of informatioropened, by which 
their benighted understandings might become more il- 
luminated; though I acknowledge that there has been 
much pains taken by different denominations on this ac- 
count; but still there appears to be something wanting, 
and [I believe it right for me atleast tu attempt to throw 
in my mite into the treasury of useful information, and 


‘in order so to do, I will have recourse to pious authors, 


a 


and especially the Scriptures of Truth. 

“ What is Truth!” was the enquiry of Pilate when 
in the presence of Christ: No doubt but he-had an an- 
swer, by powerful conviction in his own mind, by his 
so suddenly turning away, for had he waited for an an- 
swer, no doubt it would have exactly corresponded with 
the conviction he felt, and he,* knowing this, could net 
wait for a reply, for it seems that he immediately turn- 
ed away. 
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“ What is Truth?” I believe this is the enquiry of 
many in this day, in consequence of the fluctuating 
state of professing Christians, that they are ready to 
doubt every thing; therefore the language of many 15, 
What shall I depend upon? all seems in a state of fluc- 
tuation: then the mind is brought home to this solid 
enquiry, ‘‘ What is Truth?” Any thing that I may In- 
sert in this Work, I hope always to have an eye to this 
text, ‘* What is Truth?” and shall endeavor to admit 
nothing but what can be supported thereby. 

I think it necessary. to inform my readers, that I am 
not in membership with any religious society, and be- 
heve it right, at present, to stand loose and separate 
from all; and with respect to my address and style, I 
will take the Scriptures for my rule. 

I hope, in the course of my publications, as I do not 
intend to confine them altogether to religious subjects, 
to be able to select such things as may. be innocently a- 
musing and entertaining. : 


ARTHUR DONALDSON. 


5th mo. 1st. 1811. 


((} Should the Public give suitable encouragement 
to this Work, it will be regularly published in Num- 
bers at the beginning of each month, and delivered at 
124 cents each number. 


A Title and general Index will be given at the end 
of every six months. 


Persons desirous of subscribing are requested to for- 
vard their names, without delay, to the Editor. 
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CHRIST’s SERMON ON THE MOUNT. 


The Compiler of this Work believes that nothing can be 
selected more worthy a place in the first number, thai 
the following Sermonon the mount, taken from the 5t/:, 
6th and 7th chapters of the gospel by Matthew. 


CHAPTER V. 


ND seeing the multitudes, he went up into a 
mountain: and when he was set, his disciples 
came unto him: 
2 And he opened his mouth, and taught them, say- 
ing, 
3 Blessed are the poof in spirit: for their’s is the 
pleas of heaven. 
4 Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be 
comforted. 7 
5. Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the 


earth. 
6 Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after 


righteousness: for they shall be filled. 

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain 
mercy. | 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall sce 


God. 
9 Blessed are the peace-makers: four they shall be 


called the children of God. 

10 Blessed are they which are persecuted for righ- 
teousness’ sake: for their’s is the kingdom of heaven. 

11 Blessed are ye when men shall revile you, and 
persecute you, and shall say all manner of evil against 
you falsely for my sake. 

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad ; for great is your 
reward in heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets 
which were before you. 

13 Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the salt have 
lost its savour, sr shall it be salted ? it is thence- 

re 
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forth good for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be 
trodden under foot-of men. 

i4 Ye are the light of the world. A city that is set 
on an hill cannot be hid. 

15 Neither do men light a candle, and put it under 
a bushel, but on a candlestick, and it giveth light unto © 
all that are in the house. 

16 Let your light so shine before men, that they may 
see your good works, and glorify your Father which is 
in heaven. | 

17 Think not that Iam come to destroy the law, or 
the prophets: I am not come to destroy, but to fulfil. 

18 For verily I say unto you, Till heaven and earth 
pass, one jot or one tittle shall in no wise pass from 
the law, till all be fulfilled. 

19 Whosoever, therefore, shall break one of these 
least commandments, and shall teach men so, he shall 
be called the least in the kingdom of heaven: but who- 
soever shall do, and teach them, the same shall be called 

eat in the kingdom of heaven. 

20, For I say unto you, That except your righteous- 
ness shall exceed the righteousness of the Scribes and 
Pharisees, ye shall in no case enter into-the kingdom 
of heaven. 

21 Ye have heard that it was said by them of old 
time, Thou shalt not kill; and, whosoever shall kill, 
shall be in danger of the judgment: 

22 But I say unto you, That whosoever is angry 
with his brother, without a cause, shall be in danger of 
the judgment: and whosoever shall say to his brother, 
Raca, shall be in danger of the council: but whosoever 
shall say, Thou fool, shall be in danger of hell fire. 

23 Therefore, if thou bring thy gift to the altar, and 
there rememberest that thy brother hath aught against 
thee ; 

24. Leave there thy gift before the altar, and go thy 
way; first be reconciled to thy brother, and then come 
and offer thy gift. 

25 Agree with thine adversary quickly, whiles thou 
art in the way with him; lest at any time the adversa- 
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ry deliver thee to the judge, and the judge deliver thee 
to the officer, and thou be cast into prison. -  » 

26 Verily I say unto thee, Thou shalt by no Means. 
ome out thence, till thou hast paid the utmost far- 
thing. 

27 Ye have heard that it was said by: them of old 
ume, Theu shalt not commit adultery ; 

28 But I say unto you, That whosoever looketh on.a 
woman, to lust-after her, hath committed adultery with 
her already in his heart.. 

29 And if thy right eye offend thee, pluck it out, and 
cast 7¢ from thee: for it is profitable Sor thee, that one 
of thy members should perish, and not that thy whole 
body should be cast into hell. 

30. And if thy right hand offend thee, cut it off, and 

cast zt from thee: lar it is profitable for thee, that one 
of thy members should, perish, and not that thy whole 
body should be cast into hell. 

31 It hath, been said, Whosoever shall put away his 
wife, let him give her a writing of divorcement: 

32. But I say unto you, That whosoever shall put 4- 
way his wife, saving for the cause of fornication, caus- 
eth her to commit adultery: and whosoever shall mar- 
ry her that is divorced, committeth adultery. 

33 Again, ye have heard that it hath been said by 
them of old time, Thou shalt not forswear thyself, but 
shalt perform unto the Lord thine oaths: 

34 But I say untoyou, Swear not at all: neither by 
heaven; for it is God’s throne: 

35 Nor by the earth; for it is his footstool: neither 
by Jerusalem ; for it is the city of the great King 

36 Neither shalt thou swear by thy head; because 
thou canst not make one hair white or black. 

37 But let your communication be, Yea, yea; Nay, 
nay: for whatsoever 7s more than these cometh of evil. 

38 Ye have heard that it hath been said, An eye for 
an eye, and a tooth for a tooth: 

39 But I say unto you, That ye resist not evil: but 
whosoever shall smite thee on thy right cheek, turn to 
him the other also. 
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40 And if any man will sue thee at the law, and take 
away thy coat, let him have thy cloak also. 

4r And whosoever shall compel thee to goa mile, 
go with him twain. 

42 Give to him that asketh thee; and from him that 
would borrow of thee, turn not thou away. __ 

43 Ye have heard that it hath been said, Thou shalt 
fove thy neighbour, and hate thine enemy : 

44 But I say unto you, Love your enemies, bless 
them that curse you, do good to them that hate you, 
and pray for them which despitefully use you and per- 
secute you ; 

45 That ye may be the children of your Father which 
is in heaven: for he maketh his sun to rise on the evil 
and on the good, and sendeth rain on the just and on 
the unjust. | 

46 For if ye love them which love you, what reward 
have ye? do not even the publicans the same? 

47 And if ye salute your brethren only, what do ye 
more than others? do not even the publicans so? 

48 Be ye, therefore, perfect, even as your Father 
which is in heaven is perfect. 


CHAPTER VI. 


TAKE heed that ye do not your alms before men, 
to be seen of them: otherwise ye have no reward of your 
Father which is in heaven. 

2 Therefore, when thou doest¢hine alms, do not sound 
a trumpet before thee, as the hypocrites do in the syna- 
gogues, and in the streets, that they may have glory of 
men. Verily I say unto you, They have their reward. 

$ But when thou doest alms, let not thy left hand 
know what thy right hand doeth: : 

4. That thine alms may be in secret: and thy Father, 
which seeth in secret, himself shall reward thee openly. 

5 And when thou prayest, thou shalt not be as the 
hypocrites are: for they love to pray standing in the 
synagogues, and in the corners of the streets, that they 
may be seen ofmen. Verily I say unto you, They haye 
their reward. 





es 





JUVENILE MAGAZINE. 9 


6 But thou, when thou prayest, enter into thy:closet ; 
and, when thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy Fathey 
_ which is in secret ; and thy Father which seeth in secret, 
shall reward thee openly. : 

7 But when ye pray, use not vain repetitions, as the 
heathen do: for they think that they shall be heard for 
their much speaking. 

8 Be not ye, therefore, like unto them: for your Fa- 
ther knoweth what things ye have need of, before ye 
ask him. 

9 After this manner, therefore, pray ye: Our Father 
which art in heaven; Hallowed be thy name. 

10 Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth, 
as 7t 2s in heaven. 

11 Give us this day our daily bread. 

12 And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our deb- 
tors. 

13 And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us 
from evil: For thine is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory, for evere Amen. 

14 For if ye forgive men their trespasses, ‘your hea- 
venly Father will also forgive you: 

15 But if ye forgive not men their trespasses, neither 
will your Father forgive your trespasses. 

16 Moreover, when ye fast, be not as the hypocrites, 
of a sad countenance: for they disfigure their faces, that 
they may ‘appear unto men to fast. Verily I say unto 
you, Phey have their reward. 

17 But thou, when thou fastest, anoint thine head, 
and wash thy face ; | 

18 Thatthou appear not unto men to fast, but unto 
thy Father which is in secret: and thy Father, which 
seeth in secret, shall reward thee openly. 

19 Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, 
where moth and rust doth corrupt, and where thieves 
break through and steal: 

20 But lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, 
where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where 
thieves do not break through nor steal: 

21 For where your treasure is, there will vour heart 
he also. 


oe 7 
PORTA ee o 
ET dng RRS £6 Xo ORNS ™ " ve ee " ; BS ee a 
. “. wt poate 





i0 JUVENILE MAGAZINE. 


22 The light of the body is the eye: if, therefore, 
thine eye be single, thy whole body shall be full of light. 

23 But if thine eye be evil, thy whole body shall be 
full cf darkness. If, therefore, the light that is in thee 
ve darkness, how great zs that darkness? 

24 No man can serve two masters: for either he will 
hate the one, and love the other; or else he will hold 
to the one, and despise the other. Ye cannot serve God 
and mammon. 

25 Therefore I say unto you, Take no thought for 
your life, what ye shall eat or what ye shall drink ; nor 
yet for your body, what ye shall put on. Is not the life 
more than meat, and the body than raiment? 

26 Behold the fow’s of the air: for they sow not, 
neither do they reap, nor gather into barns; yet your 
heavenly Father feedeth them. Are ye not much better 
than they? 

27 Which of you, by taking thought, can add one 
cubit unto his stature? 

28 And why take ye thought for raiment ? Consider 
the lilics of the field how the grow: they toil not, nei- 
ther do they spin ; 

29 And yet I say unto you, That éven Solomon in 
ali his glory was not arrayed like one of these. 

80 Wheretore, if God so clothe the grass of the field, 
which to-day is, and to-morrow is. cast into the oven, 
shall he not much more clothe you! O ye ofelittle faith. 

$1 Therefore, take no thought, saying, What shall 
we eat? or, What shall we drink? or, YWherewithal 
shall we be clothed ? 

32 (For after ail these things do the Gentiles seck :) 
for your heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need 
of all these things. 

33 But seek. ye first the kingdom of God, and his 
righteousness: and all these things shall be added unto 

your 
' $4 Take therefore no thought for the morrow ; for 
the morrow shall take thought for the things of itself. 
Suffictent unto the day is the.evil thereof. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


+ 
e . 1 JUDGE not, that ye be not judged. | 

_ 2 For with what judgment ye judge, ye shall be 
1 | judged: and with what measure ye mete, it shall be 
i | measured to you again. 

t | 3 And why beholdest thou the mote that is in thy 

| brother’s eye, but considerest not the beam that is in . 
r — thine own eye? | 
-  & Or how wilt thou say to thy brother, Let me pull 

out the mote out of thine eye; and, behoid, a beam is { 

_in thine own eye? . 

5 ‘Fhou hypocrite! first cast the beam out of thine 

' own eye: and then shalt thou see clearly to to cast out 

_ the mote out of thy brother’s eye. : 

6 Give not that which is holy unto the dogs; nei- | 

ther cast ye your pearls before swine, lest they trample 
them under their feet, and turn again and rend you. 

9 Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall 7 

_ find: knock, and it shall be opened unto you: a 

_ 8 For every one that asketh, receiveth; and he that ¥ 

 seeketh, findeth; and to him that knocketh, it shall be | 

opened. i: 
9 Or what man is there of you, whom if his son ask ‘ 
bread, will he give him a stone ? 
10 Or if he aska fish, will he give him a serpent? 
11 If ye then, being ‘evil, know how to give good 
_ gifts unto your children, how much more shall your 
Bacher, which is in heaven, give good things to them 
_ that ask him? 

12 Thefefore all things whallstitves ye would that 
men should do to you, do ye even so to them; forthis 
is the law and the prophets. 

13 Enter ye in at the strait gate; for wide is the 
_ gate, and broad zs the way, that leadeth to destruction, 
_ and many there be which go in thereat: 

14 Because strait zs the gate, and narrow is the way, 
’ which leadeth unto life, and few there be that find it. 
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15 Beware of false prophets, which come to you it 
sheep’s clothing, but inwardly they are ravening 
wolves. , 

16 Ye shall know them by their fruits. Do men ga- 
ther grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles? 

17 Even so, every good tree bringeth forth good 
fruit; but a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil fruit. 

18 A good tree cannot bring forth evil fruit, neither 
can a corrupt tree bring forth good fruit. 

19 Every tree that bringeth not forth good fruit, is 
hewn.down and cast into the fire. 

20 Wherefore by their fruits ye shall know them. 

21 Not every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, 
shall enter into the kingdom of heaven; but he that 


doeth the will of my Father which is in heaven. 


22 Many will say unto me in that day, Lord, Lord, 
have we not prophesied in thy name? and in thy name 
have cast out devils? and in thy name done many won- 
derful works? | 

23 And then will I profess unto them, I never knew 
you: depart trom me, ye that work iniquity. 

24 Therefore whosoever heareth these sayings of 
mine,.and doeth them, I wiil liken him unto a wise 
man, which built his house upon a rock: 

25 And the rain descended, and the floods came, and 
the winds blew, and beat upon that house; and it fell 
not: for it was foumded upon a rock. 

26 And every one that heareth these sayings of 


mine, and doth them not, shall be likened unto a foolish 


man, which built his house upon the sand: 

27 And the rain desgended, and the floods came,.and 
the winds blew, and beat upon that house ; and it fell, 
and great was the fall of it. 

28 And it came to pass when Jesus had ended these 
sayings, the people were astonished at his doctrine: 

29 For he taught them as ene having authority, and 
not as the scribes. 
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Reflections occasioned by a review of the blessings, pro- 
nounced by Christ on his disciples, in his sermon on 
the mount. 


Wuar abundant reason have we to thank God, that 
this large and instructive discourse of our blessed Re- 
deemer, is so particularly recorded by the sacred his- 
torian. Let every one that “ hath ears to hear,” attend 
to it: for surely no man ever spoke as our Lord did on 
this occasion. Let us fiz our minds in a posture of 
humble attention, that we may “ receive the law from 
his mouth.”’ 

He opened it with blesssings, repeated and most 1m- 
portant blessings. But on whom are they pronounced? 
and whom are we taught to think the happiest of man- 
kind? The meek and the humble ; the penitent and the 
merciful ; the peaceful and the pure ; those that hunger 
and thirst after righteousness; those that labour, but 
faint not, under persecution! Lord! how different are 
thy maxims from those of the children of this world! 
They call the proud happy; and admire the gay, the 
rich, the powerful, and the victorious. But let a vain 
world take its gaudy trifles, and dress up the foolish 
creatures that pursue them. May our soul- share in 
that happiness, which the Son of God came to recom- 
merd and to procure! May we obtain mercy of the 
Lord ; may we be owned as his children ; enjoy his pre- 
sence; and inherit his kingdom! With these enjoy- 
ments, and these hopes, we will cheerfully welcome the 
lowest, or the most painful circumstances. . 

Let us be animated to cultivate those amiable vir- 
tues, which are here recommended to us ; this humility 
and meekness ; this penitent sense of sin; this ardent 
desire after righteousness ; this compassion and purity ; 
this peacefulness and fortitude of soul; and, in a word, 
this universal goodness which becomes us, as We sus- 
tain the character of “ the salt of the earth,’ and “ the 
light of the world” 
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Is there not reason to lament, that we answer the 
character no better? Is there not reason to exclaim 
with a goud man in former times, “‘ Blessed Lord! 
either these are not thy words, or we are not Christians ””’ 
Oh, season our hearts more effectually with thy grace! 
Pour forth that divine oil on our lamps! Then shall the 
flame brighten ; ; then shall the ancient honours of thy 
religion be revived; and multitudes be awakened and 
animated, by the fustte of it, *‘ to glorify our F ather in 
Heaven.” DODDRIDGE. 


A paraphrase on the latter part of the 6th chapter of 
St. Matthew. 


W HEN my breast labours with oppressive care, 

And o’er my cheek descends the falling tear: 

While all my warring passions are at strife, 

Oh! let me listen to the. words of life! 

Raptures decp-telt his doctrine did i impart, 

And thus he rais’d from earth the drooping heart. 
‘Think not, when all vour scanty stores afford, 

Is spread at once upon the sparing board ; 

Think not, when worn the home ly robe appears, 

While on the roof the howling tempest bears ; 

What farther shall this feeble life sustain, 

And what shall clothe these shiv’ring limbs again. 

Say, does not life its nourishment exceed? 

And the fair body its investing weed? 

Behold! and look away your low despair— 

See the light tenants of the barren air: 

To them, } nor stores, nor granaries, belong ; 

Nought, but the woodland, and the pleasing song ; 

Yet, your kind heav’nly F Father bends his eye 

On the least w ing that flits along the sky. 

To him they sing, when spring renews the plain; 

To him they cry , in winter’s pinching reign ; 

Nor is their music, nor their plaint in vain: 

He hears the gay, and the distressful call ; 

And with unsparing bounty fills them all.” 
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Le ‘¢ Observe the rising lily’s snowy grace ; 
m * Observe the various vegetable race ; 


4 They neither toil, nor spin, but careless grow ; a, 
- Yet see how warm they blush! how bright they glow ! \ 
2 What regal vestments can with them compare! 
1 What king so shining! or what queen so fair !” ' 
ly ‘* If ceaseless, thus, the fowls of heav’n he feeds ; 4 
id | If o’er the fields such lucid robes he spreads ; | 
mn Will he not care for you, ye faithless, say? ( 


{s he unwise? or, are ye less than they : soa 


THOMPSON. 
~ —seegt) [me 


Extract from MontTGomery’s Poems. 


HIGH on arock, in solitary state, ix 
Sublimely musing, pale Britannia sat: 
Her awful forehead on her spear reclin’d, 
Her robe and tré$ses streaming with the wind. 
Chill through her frame foreboding tremors crept ; 


_ The mother thought upon her sons, and wept. ye 
4 =——She thought of Nelson, in the battle slain, q 
' And his last signal beaming o’er the main ; } 


) In Glory’s circling arms the hero bled, 

While victory bound the laurel on his head, 

At once immortal in both worlds became. 

His soaring spirit and abiding name. 

She thought of Pitt, heart-broken on his bier, 
And *‘ O, my country,’ echoed in her ear. 

—-She thought of Fox !—she heard him faintly speak, 
His parting breath grew cold upon her cheek. 

His dyi ing accents crembled 7 into air; 

‘Spare injur’d Africa! the Negro spare | P 

She started from her trance icon round the shore, 
Beheld her supplicating sons once more 

| Pleading the suit so long, so vainly try’d, a 
>  Renew’d, resisted, promis’d, pledg’d, deny’d ; a 
3 The Negro’s claim to all his master gave, | 
And all the tyrant ravish’d from the slave. t 
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Her yielding heart confess’d the righteous claim, 


Sorrow had soften’d it, and love o’ercame. 
Shame flush’d her noble cheek, her bosom burn’d, 


‘Fo helpless, hopeless Africa she turn’d ; 


She saw her sister in the mourner’s face. 


‘ And rush’d with tears into her dark embrace. 


* All hail! exclaim’d the empress of the sea, 

‘ Thy chains are broken; Africa, be free " 

* All hail! replied the mourner: ‘ she who broke 
‘ My bonds, shall never wear a stranger’s yoke.’ 


Discourseof Doctor Taulerus, with a Beggar. 


A Great Divine prayed to God, during the space of 
eight years, that he would be graciously pleased to di- 
rect him to a man who might teach him the true way 
to heaven. It was said to him at length, ‘“‘ Go to such 
a church porch, and there thou shalt find a man, who 
will instruct thee in the spiritual life.” Accordingly 
he went, and found a poor beggar very meanly clad. 
He saluted him in these words, “* God give you a good 
day, my friend.”” The poor man answered, “ Sir, I do 
not remember that [ ever had an evilday.” The Dec- 
tor said to him, ‘¢ God give you a good and happy life,” 
‘““ Why say you that?” replied the Beggar; “ ‘I never 
was unhappy.” ‘* God bless you, my friend,’ said the 
Doctor, ** pray tell me what you mean.” He replied, 
“ That I shall willingly do. I told you first, I never 
had an evil day ; for when I have hunger, [ praise God; 
if it rain, hail, snow, or freeze, be it fair or foul; or if 
I am despised or ill-used, I return God thanks ; so ne- 
ver had anill day: Nor have I ever been unhappy, since 
I have learned always to resign myself to his will, be- 
ing very certain of this, that all his works are perfectly 
good: And therefore I never desire any thing else but 
the good pleasure of God.” Then said the Doctor, 
** But what if the good pleasure of God should be to 
cast you hence into hell:” “ If he would do so,” repli- 
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ed the other, ‘‘ I have two arms to embrace him with ; 
the one whereof is profound humility, by which I am 
united to his holy humanity; the other is love or 
charity, which joins me to his divinity: Embraced 
with these two arms he would descend with me thither, 
if thither he ordered me: And there I had infinitely 
rather be with him, than in paradise without him.” 
Hereby the doctor learned that a true resignation to the 
divine will, accompanied with profound humility of 
heart, is the shortest way to attain God’s love. 

Afver that, he asked him again from whence he came. 
The poor man answered God sent him. ‘The doctor 
enquired of him where he found God. He replied, “I 
found him when I had renounced all the creatures.” 
“ And where did you leave him?!” said the Doctor. 
He replied, “‘ withthe poor in spirit, the pure in heart, and 
men of charity.” ‘ But who are you?” says the divine. 
“Tam a king,” says the beggar. ‘* Where is your 
kingdom!” says the former. ‘In my soul,” says the 
latter: ‘* I have learned to bring into subjection, and to 
govern my senses, as well outward as inward, with my 
affections and passions, which kingdom 1!s undoubtedly 
superior to all the kingdoms of this world.” The doc- 
tor then asked him by what means he had attained to 
such perfection. He answered, “ By silence, vigilance, 
meditation, prayer, and the union I had with God. I 
could find no sure repose or comfort, in any creature of 
the world ; by means whereof I heen out my God, who 
will comfort me world without end”.. .. Amen. 


—_——=—ED auae-—— 


The following Letters were found over the Ten Com- 
mandments, ina Welch Church, and remained up- 
wards of a century unexplained.—By making use ot 
one of the vowels, a couplet of poetry is formed. 
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Extract from the ScoTcu PREACHER. 


“TWICE had the sun gone down upon the earth, 
and all as yet was quiet at the sepulchre! Death held 
his sceptre over the Son of God! Still and silent the 
hours passed on! ‘The guards stood by their post! The 
rays of the midnight moon gieamed on their helmets, 
and on their spears! The enemies of Christ exulted in 
their success! The hearts of his friends were sunk im 
despondency and sorrow! The spirits of glory waited 
in anxious suspence to behold the event, and wondered 
at the depth of the ways of God! At length the morn- 
ing-star arising in the east, announced the approach of 
light ; and the third day began to dawn upon the world ; 
when on a sudden the earth trembled to its centre, and 
the powers of heaven were shaken! An angel of God 
descended! The guards shrunk back from the terror of 
his presence, and fell prostrate on the ground! His 
countenance was like lightning, and his raiment was as 
white as snow$ He rolled away the stone from the door 
of the sepulchre, and sat upon it. 

** But who is this that cometh forth from the tomb, 
with dyed garments from the bed of death! He that is 
glorious in appearance, walking in the greatness of his 
strength! It is thy Prince, O Zion! Christians, it is 
your Lord! He hath trodden the wine- -press alone, he 
hath stained his raiment with blood! but now as the 
first-born from the womb of nature, he meets the morn- 
ing od his resurrection! He arises a conqueror from the 
grave! He returns with ble ssings from the world of 
spirits! He bri ‘Ings salvation to the sons of men! Never 
did the returning sun usher i ” a day so glorious! It was. 
the jubilee of the universe! The morning-stars sang 
together, and all the sons of God shouted aloud for joy! 
The Father of mercies looked down trom his throne in 
the heavens with complacency ; he beheld his world 
restor'd! he saw his work that it was good! Then did 
the desert rejoice, the face of nature was gladdened 
before him, when the blessings of the Eternal descend- 
ed as the dew of heaven for the refreshing of the na- 
tions.” 





ra tee 
ale a 


< dye 


SN Ee Se 








a) oe 


ors 


Dn ta ae wah 


SY ca CS 


satis cote SS 


JUVENILE MAGAZINE. 


An address to the Deity. 


O tHou! whose balance does the mountains weigh ; 
Whose will the wild tumultuous seas obey ; 
Whose breath can turn those wat’ry worlds to flame, 
That flame to tempest, and that tempest tame ; 
Earth’s meanest son, all trembling, prostrate falls, 
And on the boundless of thy goodness calls. 

O ! give the winds all past offence to sweep, 
To scatter wide, or bury in the deep. 
Thy pow’r, my weakness, may I ever see, 
And w holly dedicate my soul to thee, 
Reign o’er my will; my passions ebb and flow 
At thy command, nor human motive know! 
If anger boil, let anger be my praise, 
And sin the graceful indignation raise. 
My love be warm to succour the distress d, 
And lift the burden from the soul oppress’d. 
O may my understanding ever read 
This glorious volume w hich thy wisdom made! 
May sea and land, and earth and heav’n, be join’d, 
To bring th’? eternal Author to my mind! 
When oceans roar, or awful thunders roll, 


May thoughts of thy dread vengeaace shake my soul! 


When earth’s in bloom, or planets proudly shine, 
Adore, my heart, the Majesty divine! 

Grant I may ever at the morning-ray, 
Open with pray’r the consecrated day ; 
‘lune thy great praise, and bid my soul arise, 
And with the mounting sun ascend the skies ; 
As that advances, let my zeal improve, 
And glow with ardor of consummate love ;. 
Nor cease at eve, but with the setting sun 
My endless worship shall be still begun. 

And oh! permit the gloom of solemn night, 
To sacred thought may forcibly invite. 
When this world’s shut, and awful planets rise, 


‘Cail on our minds, and raise them to the skies ;. 


Compose our souls with a less dazzling sight, 
And show all nature in a milder light ; 
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How ev’ry boist’rous thought in calm subsides 
How the smooth’d spirit into goodness wlides! 
Oh how divine! to tread the milky way, 
To the bright palace of the Lord of Day; 
His court admire, or for his favour sue, 
Or leagues of friendship with his saints renew ; 
Pleas’d to look down and see the world asleep ; 
While I long vigils to its Founder keep! 

Canst thou not shake the centre! Oh control, 
Subdue by force, the rebel in my soul ; 
Thou, who canst still the raging of the flood, 
Restrain the various tumults of my blood ; 
Teach me, with equal firmness, to sustain 
Alluring pleasure, and assaulting pain. 
O may I pant for thee in each desire! 
And with strong faith foment the holy fire! 
Stretch out my soul j in hope, and grasp the prize, 
Which in eternity’s deep bosom lies! 
At the great day of recompense behold, 
Devoid of fear, the fatal book unfold! 
Then wafted upwards to the blisstul seat, 
From age to age my grateful song repeat ; 
My Light, my Life, my God, my Saviour see, 
And riv val angels in the praise of thee! YOUNG. 
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The following ¢ contains something so calculated to im= 
press on the minds of youth the. necessity of obedience 
to parents, that we request their attention thereto. 


THERE is in souls a sympathy with sounds, q 
And as the mind is pitched the ear is pleased 3 
With melting airs or martial, brisk or grave, 
Some chord in unison with what we hear 
Is touched within us, and the heart replies. 
Bow soft the music of those village bells, 
Faliug at intervals upon the ear 
In cadbaee sweet, now dying all away, 

Now pealing loud again, and louder still, 
Clear and sonorous, as the gale comes on! 
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With easy force it opens all the cells 
Where memory slept. Wherever [ have heard 
A kindred melody, the scene recurs, 

And with it all its pleasures and its pains. 

Such comprehensive views the spirit takes, 

That in a few short moments I retrace 

(As in a map the voyager his course) 

Lhe windings of my way through many years. 
Short as in retrospect the journey seems, 

It seemed not always short; the rugged path, 
Aud prospect oft so dreary and forlorn, 

Moved many a sigh at its disheartening length. 
Yet feeling present evils, while the past 

Faintly impress the mind, or not at all, 

How readily we wish the time spent revoked, 
That we might try the ground again, where once 
(Vhrough inexperience, as we now perceive) 
We missed that happiness we might have found ! 
Some fricnd is gone, perhaps his son’s best friend, 
A father, whose authority, in show 

When most severe, and mustering all its force, 
Was but the graver countenance of love 

Whose favour, like the clouds of spring, might lower, 
And utter now and then an awful voice, 

But had a blessing in its darkest frown, 
Threatening at once and nourishing the plant. 

We loved, but not enough, the gentle hand, 

That reared us. Ata thoughtless age, allured 
By every gilded folly, we renounced 

His sheltering side, and w ilfully forewent, 

That converse, ish we now in vain regret. 
How gladly would the man recall to life 

The boy’s neglected sire! a mother too, 

That softer friend, perhaps more gladly still, 
Might he demand ‘them at the gates of death. 
Sorrow has, since they went, subdued and tamed 
The playful humour; he could now endure, 
(Himself grown sober in the vale of tears) 

And feel a parent’s presence no restraint. 

But not to undertand a treasure’s worth, 
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Till time has stolen away the slighted good, 
Is cause of half the poverty we feel, 

And makes the world the wilderness it is. 
The few that pray at all pray oft amiss, 


And, seeking grace to improve the prize they hold, 


W ould urge a wiser suit than asking more. 

The night was winter in its roughest mood ; 
lhe morning sharp and clear. But now at noon 
Upon the southern side-of the slant hills, 

And where the woods fence off the northern biast, 
The season smiles, resigning all its rage, 

And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
Without a cloud, and white without a speck 

The dazzling splendour of the scene below. 
Again the harmony comes over the vale ; 


And through the trees I view the embattled tower, 


Whence all the music. I again perceive 

The soothing influence of the wafted strains, 
And settle in soft musings as I tread 

The walks, still verdant, under oaks and elms, 
Whose out-spread branches over-arch the glade. 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind sways it, has yet well sufficed, 
And intercepting in their silent fall 

The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 

No noise is here, or none that hinders thought. 
The redbreast warbles still, but is content 


With slender notes, and more than half suppressed 


Pleased with his solitude, and flitting light 
From spray to spray, wherever he rests he shakes 
From many a twig the pendant drops of ice, 
That tinkle in the withered leaves below. 
Stillness, accompanied with sounds so soft, 
Charms more than silence. Meditation here 


May think down hours to moments. Here the heart 


May give an useful lesson to the head, 

And learning wiser grow without his books. 

gc 7 Knowledge and Wisdom, far from being one, 
Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
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Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mass, 

‘The mere materials with which Wisdom builds, 
Till smooth’d and squar’d, and fitted to its place, 


'Does but encumber whom it seems to enrich. 


| Knowledge is proud that he has learn’d so much ; 
Wisdom is humble that he knows no more. 





CowPER 


Indignant sentiments on national prejudices and hatred; 


and on slavery. 


Ou for a lodge in some vast wilderness, 
Some boundless contiguity of shade, 
Where rumour of oppression and deceit, 
Of unsuccessful or successful war, 
Might never reach me more! My ear is pain’d, 
My soul is sick with ev’ry day’s report 

Of w rong and outrage with which earth is fAll’d. 
There is no flesh in man’s obdurate heart ; 

It does not feel for man. ‘Lhe nat’ral bond 

Of brotherhood is sever’d, as the flax 

That falls asunder ut the touch of fire. 

He finds his fellow guilty of a skin 

Not cvlour d like his own; and having pow r 

IT” inforce th: wrong, tor such a worthy cause, 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 
Lands intersected by a narrow frith 

Abhor each other. Mountains interpos’d, 
Make enemies of nations, who had else, 

Like kindred drops, been mingled into one. 
Thus man devotes his brother, and destroys ; 
Aid worse than all, and most to be deplor’d, 
As human nature’s broadest, foulest blot, 

Chains him, and tasks him, and exacts his sweat 
With stripes, that mercy, with a bleeding heart, 
Weeps when she sees inflicted on a beast. 

Then what is man? And what man seeing this, 
And having human feelings does not blush 
And hang his head, to think himself.a man? 
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I would not have a slave to till my ground, 

To carry me, to fan me while I sleep, 

And tremble ‘when I wake, for all the wealth 
That sinews bought and sold have ever earn’d- 
No: dear as freedom is, and in my heart’s 
Just estimation priz’d above all price ; 

I had much rather be myself the slave, 

And wear the bonds, than fasten them on him. 
We have no slaves at home—then why abroad? 
And they themselves once ferried o’er the wave j 
That parts us, are emancipate and loos’d. 3 
Slave sc nnot breathe in England: if their lungs 

Receive our air, that moment they are free ; 

They touch our country, and their shackles fall. 

That’s noble, and bespeaks a nation proud 3 
And jealous of the blessing. Spread it then, 1 
And let it circulate through ev’ry vein j 
Of all your empire ; that where Britain’s pow’r 


is telt, mankind may feel her mercy too. 
! COWPER- 


CHOICE OF A HUSBAND.—BY A LADY. 


iF marriage ever be my lot in life, 

And I by fate am destin'd tor a wife; 

If ever to love’s power I yield my heart, 

May worth inspire, and merit point the dart. 
May |} he to whom my hand and heart is given, 
Have all those lessings from indulgent heaven, 
May all the virtues in his soul be join’d, : 
Good sense adorn, and honour guide his mind. ¥ 
May winning candor, grace, and heaven born truth, | 
Adorn each action of the accomplish’d youth, 

His temper sweet, his judgment sound and clear, . 
Courteous to all, and to his friends sincere: i 
Gay without rudeness, and polite with ease, 
His rule good manners, and his name to please ; 

Pd have his fortune casy, but not great 

For troubles often on the wealthy wait ; 








BRAS EN A ee 


= RSA eR IE TO 5 we 





JUVENILE MAGAZINE. 


With this blest love, Pll cheerfully through life, 
Perform the humble duties of a wife ; 
And till his growing virtues cease to shine, 
Pleas’d I'll admire, and strive to make him mine. 
LUCRETIA. 
— 


Tur ATHEIST AND THE ACORN 


IT was the fool that said in his heart, There 2s n< 
God: into the breast of a wise man such a thought ne- 
ver could have entered. One of those refined reason- 
ers, commonly called Minute Philosophers, was sitting 
at his ease beneath the shade ef a large oak, while at 
his side the weak branches of a pumpion trailed upon 
the ground. This threw our great logician into his old 
track of reasoning against Providence. Is it consistent 
with common sense, said he, that infinite wisdom 
should create a large and stately tree, with branches of 
prodigious strength, only to bear so small and insigni- 
ficant a fruit as an acorn. Or, thatso weak a stem, as 


that of a pumpion, should be loaded with so dispro- 


portionate a weight? A child may see the absurdity of 
it. In the midst of this curious speculation, down dropt 
an acorn, from one of the highest branches of the oak, 
full upon his head. How small a trifle may overturn 
the systems of mighty philosophers! Struck with the 
accident, he could not help crying out, How providen- 
tial it is that this was not a pumpion! 


MORAL. 
He who disputes the existence of a Deity, will find him- 
self confuted by every part of nature. 


——eum {> af — 


THe CAMELEON: 


TWO travellers happened on their journey to be en- 
gaged in a warm dispute about the colour of the Came- 
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leon. One of them affirmed, it was blue; that he had 
seen it with his own eyes, upon the naked branch of a 
tree, feeding on the air, in a very clear day. Ihe other 
strongly asserted it was green, and that he had viewed 
it very closely and minutely on the broad leaf of a fig- 
tree. » Both of them were positive, and the igael was 
rising to a quarrel; but a third person luckily coming 
by, they agreed to refer the question to his decision. 
Gentlemen, said the arbitrator, with a smile of great 
self-satisfaction, you could not have been more lucky 
in your re ference, as I happened to have caught one af 
them last night: but indeed you are both mistaken, for 
the creature is totally black. Black! impossible! Nay, 
quoth the uinpire, with great assurance, the matter 
nay soon be decided, for I immediately inclosed my 
Cameleon i in alittle paper box, and here it ise So say- 
ing, he drew it out of his pocket, opened the box, and 
behold it was as white assnow. Jhe positive disput- 
ants looked @qually surprized, and equi ily confounded ; 
vhile the sagacious reptile, assuming the air of a philo- 
sopher, thus ; atim onished them: Ye children of men, 
learn difidence and moderation in your opiniens. ’Tis 
true, you happen in the present instance to be all in the 
right, and have mS considered the subject under dif- 
ferent circumstances; but pray, for the future, allow 
others to have eye- tighia 1tas well as yourscives; and be 
candid enough not to condemn any man CA sai of 
they appear to his own yiey 
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CHRISTIAN FREEDOM: 


HE is a freeman whom the trufh makes free, 
And all are slaves beside. There’s not a chain 
That hellish foes, confederate for his harm, 
Can wind around him, ‘but he casts it off 
With as much ease as Samson his green wyths. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and though poor perhaps, compared 
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With those whose mansions glitter in his sight, 
Calls the delightful scenery all his own. 

His are the mountains, and the vallies his, 

And the resplendent rivers. His to enjoy 

With a propriety that none can feel, 

But who, with filial confidence inapired, 

Can lift to heaven an unpresumptuous eyes 

And smiling say—“ My Father made them ali!” 
Are they not his bya peculi: ir right, 

Whose eyes they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love, 
That planned, and built, and still uphoi ds, a world 
So clothed with beauty ior rebellious man: 
Yes—yvye may fill your garners, ye that reap 

The loaded soil, and ye may waste much good 
In senscless riot; but ye will not find 

In feast or in the chase, in song or dance, 
A liberty like this, who, unimpeached 

Oi usurpation, and to no man’s wrong, 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work, 
And has a richer use of your’s than you. 
He is indeed a treeman. Free by birth 
Of no mean city; planned or ere ‘the hills 
Were built, the fountains opened, or the sea 
With all its ro aring multitude of waves, 
His freedom 1s the same in every state ; 
And no condition of this changetful life, 

So manifold in cares, whose every day 
Brings its own evil with it, makes it less: 
For he has wings, that neither sickness, pain, 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 

No nook so narrow but he spreads them there 
With ease, and is at large. The oppressor holds 
fis body bound ; but knows not what a range 
His spirit takes, unconscious of a chain: 

And that to bind him is a vain attempt 

Whom God delights in, and in whom he dwells. 


CowPeER. 
































ease ii, agama 











= 





28 JUVENILE MAGAZINE. 


A brief Sketch of the Life of Bannexer, the Africay 


astronomer and mathematiciane- 


BENJAMIN BANNEKER was born in the coun- 
ty of Baltimore, in Maryland, about the year 1733.—~ 
His father was an African, and his mother the off- 
spring of African parents. Having obtained their free- 
dom, they were enabled to send him to an obscure 
school, where he learned, when a boy , reading, W riting, 
and arithmetic as far as double position. They left 
him, at their decease, a few acres of land, upon W hich 
he afterwards supported himself by means of constant 
labour, and the economical habits which he prudently 
adopted. Through the whole course of his life he pre- 
served a fair reputation ; ; and was remarkable for his 
quiet and peaceable deviedingior, 

To strugs ple incessantly against want, is not congeni- 
al with improvement; what he had learned, however, 
he was carcful not to forget: for, as some bbiied of lei- 
sure will occur in the most totlsome life, he availed 
himself of these, not to read and acquire knowledge 
from writings of genius and discovery, for of such he 
had none; but to digest and apply, as occasions pre- 
sented, the principles of the few rules of arithmetic he 
had been taught at school. ‘This kind of mental exer- 
cise formed his chief amusement, and gave him a faci- 
lity in calculation, that was often serviceable to his 
neighbours ; and at length attracted the attention of 
the Ellicott family—famous for their ingenuity and 
turn for useful mechanics. It was about the year 1788, 
when one of them lent him Mayer’s Tables, Ferguson’s 
Astronomy, Leadbeater’s Lunar Tables, and some as- 
tronomic instruments; but without accompanying them 
with cither hint or imstruction, that might further his 
studies, or lead him to apply them to any useful result. 
These books and instruments, the first of the kind he 
had ever seen, opened a new world to Benjamin, and 
trom thence forward he employed his leisure in as- 
tronomical researches. He now took up the idea of 
the ealculatiens for an almanac; and actually complet- 
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ed one entire, for the year 1790, upon his original stock 
of aritha tice Encouraged by this first attempt, he 

entered upon his calculation for 1792, which, as well 
as the former, he began and finished without informa- 
tion or assistance from any person, or other books than 
those before mentioned: So that whatever merit might 
be attached to the performance, was exclusively and pe 
culiarly his own. 

A copy of this almange, in his own hand-writing, was 
forwarded by him to Thomas Jefferson, then secretary 
of state, accompanied by a letter, dated Augu ist, 1991, 
in which he feclimegly expostulates agains t the oppres- 
sive Slavery of his brethren, who, contrary to the dic- 
tates of humanity and justice, and the true and funda- 
mental principles of liberty, are continued under the 
tyranny of absolute subjugation. ‘The present was ta- 
vourably accepted by that gentleman: he transmitted 
the manuscript, as a valuable curiosity, tothe Academy 
of Sciences at Paris, and returned a x. Sanden aoa lets 
ter to the author, which, together with that written to 
him by Benjamin, were published in a pamphlet in 
Philadelphia, in 1762. His almanac for this year, was 
printed at Baltimore, and as the singular phenomenon 
ot an African astronomer, attracted cx onsider: ible notice, 


tmct with an extensive circulation. Toit was prehxed 


a short account of the author, which was also republish- 
ed with one of his calculations printed in Philadelphia, 
for 1793. For several years following he continued to 
furnish almanacs tor the public; but toward the latter 
pare of his time, none of his almanacs appeared, yet he 
never failed to caleulate one for every year, and left 
then among his pxpers at his decease. He preferred 
solitude to mixing with society; and devote da great 
part of his latter tune, in reading and contemp raha 
and it 1s remarked, that to no books was he more atcach- 
ed than the cere 

tle died at his residence in Baltimore county, on the 
12th of October, 1806, in the 73d year of his ape. His 
astronomical and philosophical books and p&pers, he 
bequeathed toa friend. . 
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_ Bannecker is a prominent instance to prove, that a 

escendant of Africa is as capable of great mental im- 
provement, and deep knowledge in the mysteries of 
nature, as that of any other nation. 


From the Wortp UNMASKED. 
DIALOGUE. I. 


Prito, a Lawyer; Crrro, a Philosopher; and Eras- 
Tus, a Merchant. 


hilo. EAR Erastus, I am told you are much 
changed since I saw you last ; that you are 
become a Devoté, or Pietist. 
Crito. It is a matter of surprize to several: but it 
would be still more so, if you could gain us over to the 
same party. 


Erastus. That would be pleasant indeed ; especially, 


if I should gain you without attempting it. 

Crito. How, Erastus! would you have so little zeal, 
as not to endeavour to make prosely tes, and increase 
your P ar ly. 

Lrastus. Were I of any party, the honour that would 
be done me by such proselytes as you, would not allow 
me to neglect them. 

Philo. But is the world really mistaken, Erastus, in 
:magining you are become a Devoté, or Pietist? 

Erastus. When you have had your jest out, I will 
sneak seriously ; in the mesn time, I assure you, I 
claim neither of those appellattons. 

Philce How so, Erastus! Is it because they do you 
not honour enough! 

Erastus. That is not the reason, Philo. When taken 
in a favourable sense, they would do me too much; 1 
any other sense, they would be the direct contrary of 


my character. 


Crito. How then do you understand them, Erastus ? 
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Erastus. Thus: the appellation of Devoté, taken in 
a good sense, ought to denote a person devoted to God : 
and that of a Pictist, a pious person; which comes to 
the same. In this sense, as [ said before, they would 
do me too much honour; and I am far from assuming 
them. In the vulgar sense, the appellation of Devote, 
denotes a bigot, and very often a hypocrite ; as that of 
Pietist, denotes one possessed with a party-spirit, one 
out of humour with all mankind, and who studies to 
distinguish himself on a principle of vanity. I own, J 
do not take this to be my character. Pray tell me, gen- 
tlemen, in which of these two senses, you have "GAs ie 
ed the title of Pietist or Devoté on me? 

Crito. Not in the latter, you may be assured. 

Erastus. |hen it must be in the former. 

Philo. Can that be a question, brastus? 

Erastus. If I take you right. your character of a per- 
son truly pious, comprehends a zeal, or party-spirit, 
endeavours to gain proselytes, or pea as call them- 
selves so, in order to enlarge the number of its parti- 
gans. Are these your notions of piety? 

Criio. Not altogether, I own. 

Philo. Thev are still less mine. 

Erastus. Now Crito is beginning to contradict 
himself; I desire he will be consistent. 

Crito. If I might be allowed the liberty, Erastus, I 
should say you are a little malicious, in making your 
triends fall into contradictions. 

Erastus. Not I, Crito; I only let them see it. 

Crito. Since you are resolved to give no quarter, and 
must be answered directly, [ shall freely own, that when 
I connected the ideas of piety with those of party zeal, 
I formed only confused notions, which presented no- 
thing distinct to my mind. 

thilo. I can say the same for myself, Erastus. 

£rastus. Iam surprised that philosophers and law- 
yers, men who make a profession of adv ancing nothing 
but what they have distinct ideas of, can be satisfied 
with what is confused and indeterminate. 
Philo. You see, Crito, how he handles us. 
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Critoe It isno more, than what we in some measure 
deserve, for beginning the attack. But, raillery apart ; 
since you are not disposed to pass for a Devote, either 
in the good or bad sense of that term, I beg,to know, 
Erastus, what you would pass for. 

ilo. For an honest man, without doubt. 

Crito. Or rather for a good man. 

Erastus. Is it absolut ely necessary I should pass for 
something? It is not my incl nation, dear Crito. Iam 
of opinion that one ought to think of becoming a good 
man, be fore one pret tends to pass for such. 

Critoe Are you uot a good man then, Erastus? 

Erastus. I may, perhay ips, be en agh so to bear the 
name; but must ow; n, th: it to be a good man, accord- 
ing to my idea, implies som ething more than what is 
comprehended in the common notion. In my way of 
thinking, a man devoted to God, and a good man, are 
almost the same thing. 

Philo. At that rate, there will be but few good men 
among those who would pass for such. 

Erastus. One of the surest marks that a man is not 
really such, 1s a sg of appearing so. A man in trade 
never takes more ins to appear rich, than when his 
affairs are in the worst situation. 

Critoe But I would fain know, Erastus, how you 
came by these thoughts. Whois the master that has 
formed so good a scholar : e 

Erastus. Should I tell you, Crito, you would perhaps 
endeavour to excel me, as you did for merly at college. 
I have not forgot your superiority in learning; and 
how co you know bui I may be capable of jealousy? 

Philo. Uf there is any reason to fear Crito on that 
score, you must allow it is not the same in regard 
to me, and that you may communicate your secret to 
me without anv danger. 

Erastus. Philo, I have not much less reason to 
mistrust you. The lawyers are a set of gentlemen, 
who go through with all they undertake. What would 
become of a poor trader, divided between a thousand 
cares and articles of business, if he fell into the hands 


of two such philosophers as you? 
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Philo. Really, Crito, Iam at a loss what course to 
take for getting any thing out of him. 

Erastus. 1t shall be your own fault, Philo, if you do. 
not oblige me to answer you. Had you spoke to me 
seriously, I should have answered you in the same 
strain. Perhaps you imagined that, since the world 
has been pleased to bestow on me the character.of a 
Pietist, [ had fost all relish for raillery. 

Crito. You have tco much natural sense, Erastus, to 
be so soon stupified with pictism or devotion. 

Erastus. Hold, Crito, is it in the good or in the bad 
sense that pietism or devotion stupifics a man? 

Crito. You stop me short, Erastus ; and I own, have 
again caught me in the confused, and speaking accord- 
lng to vuigar opinions. 

Fhila. You might have pleaded in your defence, 
Crito, that when you supposed devotion could stupily, 
it was in the bad sense of the word. 

Crito. Vhat, Philo, would have been but a poor de- 
fence; and I should have contradicted myself again. 

Philo. And where lies the contra“ iction? 

Crito. lt would have been but too plain; I just now 
told Erastus, that I gave him the appellation of a De- 
voté in the good sense only; and here I must have sup- 
posed him such in the bad; for a devotion that stupi- 
fies, is of that kind. 

Erastus. Crito doth himself justice with a very good 
graces He has spared me the trouble of pomting out 
a coitradiction in his discourse; on which occasion I 
should have shewn him no favour. 

Crito. Iam very sensible of that, Erastus; and in re- 
turn for your care, J] promise you the same good office 
on the first opportunity. 

Erastus. Weli; this is acting like friends; and I 
shall be very sensible of the obligation: but Isee M. 
coming to look for me. 

Philo. Will you leave us so soon then, Erastus? 

Lrastus. 1 depend on meeting you again, Philo: I 
promised to be at a friend’s house at five ; you had made 
me forget my appointment; give me leave to be as good 
as niv word. 
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Crito. We will; but on condition that you do the 
same to us, Erastus. Promise us then to meet at three 


to-morrow in our favourite walk. 
Erastus. I will certainly be there, if I can. 


It is intended to continue to publish one of those Di- 


alogues in each Number. ] 


Complaint of an African Woman for the loss 


Husband. 


POOR child! (how contented it sleeps) 
As yet quite a stranger to woe 

’Tis unknown why thy mother thus weeps, 
Why her tears thus incessantly flow: 

Ah, cease not to flow, briny tears! 
Ye bring to my anguish relief ; 

Ye give vent to my heart-rending cares, 
And ¢ soften the sharpness of grief. 


Ah! did ye not flow to my aid, 
My heart would have broken in twain ; 
Alas! by barbarians betray’d, 
I shall ne’er see my husb: nd again ! 
The wretches well skill’d to be guile, 
With a smile on thy brow thou didst meet ; 
Ah! why didst thou trust in that smile? 
Beneath it lurk’d faithless deceit. 


I am told that in dungeons confin’d, 
Shut out from the light oi the day, 
With strong fettcis the captive they bind, 
Who is made (sad misfortune ) their prev 
That in huge floating casiles they’re borne 
Toa county far distant from here— 
From all tender connexions they’re torn 
From all that their souls could hold di ar. 
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And compe ell d for their tyrants to toll, 
To Bat her their harvests with pain. 
The sigh that is bursting my heart, 
Accuses my fondness and care ; 
Ah, why did I let thee depart! 


In thy dangers why did not I share: 


Ah, 1 my child! but I shall not yet be 
Q' lite of all consolation bereft— 
- to lament—since in thee, 


I W tf Cea 


I stiilsome 


small comfort have left : 


I will live !—but it is for thy sake! 


To thee 


I’ll transfer 


all my care; 


But for thee—I had plung’d in the lake. 
In the transports of grief and despair. 


To the wood’s dark recesses Ill fly, 
Where fell tygers prowl nightly tor prey ; 


Could I hide from these rav: 


Be rs’ cy C- 


The tyger’s less cruel than they. 
lone that excites 


Tis hunger 


oS 


These monsters to rans: 


But the Chri 


ris tian, more SaVager, 


thro’ the wood ; 


delights 


To riot iv carn: ize and blood. 


Grief will soon bring my life to 
‘ii1¢ | I sical t! 1e n W ing’ my W ave 


ti O the | 


: close, 


Where the spirits departed repose— 


Impatient | i 


I again shail : 


Wi nere the 


wait for the day! 


ny husband behold, 

in safety 1 .clin’d in the grove ; 

icrce Christian thirsting for gold, 
Shall part me no more from nay love. 


In our intercourse with mankind, we should strictly 


adhere 


to the golden rule, of doing to others as we 
should wish them to do unto us. 
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RELIGION, 
An OCicasional Hymn. 


Through shades and solitudes profound, 
[he fainting traveller winds his way ; 
Bewildering meteors glare around, 
And tempt his wandering feet to stray ; 
Welcome, thrice welcome, to his eye, 
Lhe sudden moon’s inspiring light, 
When forth she sallies through the sky, 
The guardian Angel of the night! 
Thus mortals, blind ar weak, below, 
Pursue the phantom Bliss, in vain ; 
The w ork sa w ilderness of w oe, 
And lite a pilgrimage of pain! 
Tall mild R LIGIon, trom above, 
Descends a sweet engaging form, 
The messenger of heavenly, love, 
The bow of promise in a storm! 
Then guilty passions wing their flight, 
Sorrow, remorse, affliction cease ; 
Rexicion’s voke is soft and light, 
And all her paths are paths of peace. 
Ambition, pride, revenge depart, 


And folly flies her chastening rod ; 
She makes the humble contrite heart 
A temple of the living Gop. 
Beyond the narrow v ng of time, 
Where a celestial ages roll, 
To scenes eternal, scenes ube, 
She points 8 way and leads the soul. 
At her suproach the Grave appears 
The Gate of Paradise restor’d ; 
Her voice the watching Cherub hears, 
And drops his double flaming sword. 
Baptized with her renewing fre, 
Mav we the crown of glory gain: 
Rise when the Host of Heaven « xpire, 
And reign with God, for ever reign. 








